


VOL. 55 NO.1400 AUGUST 15 1908 PRICE 10 CENTS.. 















































COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 


ONE PAIR OF SCALES FOR ALL. 

















Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Ave. New York. Cable Address,“ Judgark.” Tel. 6632 Madison Square. 
JOHN A. SLEICHER, President. F. W eider, Secreary. Arthur Terry, Treasurer. 
























Western Apvertssinc Orrice— 147376-7 Marquetie Buildin Chicago Il 
Burges Johnson, Editor. Grant Hamilton, Art Editor. 
~UBLISHED WEEKLY AT 10 CENTS A COPY, 
. One vear. or ©2 numoers ° $5.00 
Six months. or 20 numuers - - . - 2.50 
Trurteen weexs - - - 1.25 
area Subscriptions pavable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order, not ty local check \ . 
which are at a discount in New York City. 
Postage (ree the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces The contents of FUDGE are protected by copyright in both the Unites States and Great 
edd so cents & yeur for postage; to all toregn countries add $1.50 @ veur Britain. 
Evmrorean Sal &S- AGENTS nternational News Company, Bream's building, Chancery Lane, CONTRIBUTORS must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, 
&é. ¢ Landon, Brentano s. Avenue ae i* Opera, Paris waaroach's News Aachange, Mainz, otherwise return of the latter when founa unavailable Cannot 0¢ guaranieed. 
Germany. 


if JUDOP cannot be found ot ane oews-atand, the publishers will be ander obligations if that fact be promptly reported on postal-card or by letter. 


All requests for changes of addre wuld be accompanied by the old addre to facilitate the correction, 
VACATIONS. MOSQUITOES. 
O ON your vacation, if LITTLE popular knowledge of science is a great thing. 
you can, during the heat The fact that the sole cause of malaria is the bite of a 
of the summer, Don't mosquito has now been pretty thoroughly impressed upon us 
take your week or your by the doctors. All mosquitoes do not carry malaria. Only 
fortnight or your month, — the Anopheles is so careless, and only the female Anopheles at that. 
as the case may be, in lit- ‘There are ways of distinguishing this particular species, but as 


tle driblets, but take it Junge is not a scientific sheet, details are out of place here. Be- 


all at onee and really go — sides, we don’t know. Malaria, the doctors tell us, does not origi- 
somewhere, We working nate in the mosquito, but is merely carried from some human being 
4 Americans get short who has the disease. He, of course, originally got it from a mos- 
| enough playtimes as it is, quito, which, of course, got it from some human being. Just who 
and we ought to make the began this transmission business the doctors don’t say. Besides, 
most of them, It is 4 they don’t know. But that the mosquitoes have the secret of biting 
hopeful sign that we are effectively down to a science everyboby knows. 
getting the habit of play- 
ing outdoors when we 
play, and the nearer to the 
heart of nature the better HEARSED. 
we like it. Old Hercules, T IS doubtful whether there is any parallel in our political history 
if we remember rightly, | to the Independence League, which has so lately blossomed out 
wrestled with a mytho- into a national party. The size of its recent convention and the 
logical chap who was a enthusiasm there manifested must be balm to the soul of William 
hard nut to crack, be Randolph Hearsed, who so lately experienced a terrific disappoint- 
cause every time he fell ment in the results of the New York City mayoralty recount. Wil- 





to the earth he rose up liam makes a poor corpse, however, perhaps because he doesn’t know 
stronger. Thatisatrick he isdead. And whether he is financing a political party because he 
of Mother Earth's. Get right into close, hearty contact with her — is really ambitious politically, or because it is good for the circula- 
and you rise up refreshed. Go into the woods, good people, or play — tion of his newspapers, probably only Mr. Arthur Brisbane knows, 
in the sand, and take only your oldest clothes with you, and as few = and he won't tell. One thing we feel certain of the Independence 


of them as possible. Thus will you live to be old subscribers! League is likely to raise more noise than votes 


THESE FISHERMEN. 


E ARE tired of jokes about 
W imaginative fishermen and 
the fish that got away. It 

is an absurd tradition that fishermen 
are any greater liars than huntsmen 
or yachtsmen or golfers, or the dev- 
otees of any other svort. As a 
matter of fact, the life a fisherman 
leads, his nearness to nature, and 
the great silences all about him, 
tend to make him peculiarly truth- 
ful. We know this to be true be- 
cause we have just been fishing. 
One salmon that we almost landed 


weighed twenty-five pounds, 





COPYRIGHT ov, ww vous THE OBSTACLE THAT BLOCKED THE WAY. 








A MUSICAL EDUCATION IN A NUTSHELL. 
HERE was, 
writer upon musical topics ina 
German periodical who gave a 
cleverly comprehensive method, 
by which the musically unedu- 
cated should be able to detect 
whether or not the composition 
to which they 
should rank as 
‘‘If the 
hop-hop, or 
said he, ‘‘ you may de- 


some years ago, a 


were listening 
a masterpiece. 
music goes 1-2-3-hop- 
1-2-3-boom-boom- 
boom,’”’ 
pend upon it that you are listen- 
But 


when you hear music that sounds 


ing to unmitigated rubbish. 


as if a number of well-arranged 





notes were stuck into a barrel, 
and energetically stirred about 
like a sort of harmonious oatmeal porridge, then you may assume 
that it is a fugue, and at once compose your features into an 
expression of profound satisfaction. If, later on, you fancy that 
the notes are dropped on the floor, and from time to time assert- 
ing themselves again in a quiet, dreamy sort of way, then the 
as you are prob- 
When 


seem to arrive in truck-loads, and each truck contains a different 


piece is probably a nocturne; and nocturnes, 


ably aware, are very high-class music indeed. the notes 


sort from the one that has preceded it, and when the series of vans 
appear to take an unreasonable length of time to pass a given point, 
then the masterpiece is doubtless a symphony, and the symphony is 
the greatest musical creation yet produced by the masters of music. 
Finally, when it seems as if the notes had been tumbled down helter- 
skelter, then vigorously shoveled up into a heap, and blown into the 
air with a dynamite cartridge, that is a rhapsody; and the rhapsody 
is, on the whole, the most popular variety of good music extant.’’ 
The writer of the above doubtless lived too soon to continue and add 
to his formulae the further assertion that if the notes bring to you 
that feeling of lassitude which conjures up visions of cold broiled 
lobsters and the odor of gasoline and taleum powder in equal propor- 
tions, you will instantly recognize it as the composition of that 
famous and popular composer, Herr Broadway, of New 
York. 


JOHN KENDRICK BANGS. 


KERN. 
ERN? 
Who’s Kern, 
That called the turn 
For second place 
In the final race 
Of W. J. B., 
The party’s matchless 1, 2, 3, 
And out? What? 
Great Scott! 
Don’t you know Kern, 
The Tomtaggart Talker, 
The Glad-hand Man, 
The Wabash Wonder 
Of Inje-an? 
The Hoosier Mixer, 
The Handy One 
Whenever the party 
Wants him to run? 
Oh, say, 
Don’t you know J. 
Doubleyou K.? 
Look at his whiskers. 
Don’t they please 
The wand’ring fancy 
Of the Western breeze? 
When he shakes them out 
As he passes by 
The homes of the farmers, 
The hayseeds fly. 
Furthermore, 
Kern is, for sure, 
The feather-duster 
Trust-buster. 
sy gum! 
He’s going some 
He ran for Governor twice, 


And he 
Has a running record 
Like W. J. B. 


That’s Kern. 
And after November 
There won't be much of him left 


To remember. W. J. LAMPTON 


CAPTAIN WATERWAGON’S VOW. 

A melodrama in capsule form. 
CT I. Scene 1 ‘* Reginald de 
Vere, I can never marry you.”’ 


Happy days on the old farm. 
Dance on 
Arrival of the naval officer. ‘‘ Through 
Scene 3 (mid- 
‘*Sign these papers.’’ ‘‘ Never!’’ The 
Captain Water- 


Scene 2 (evening) 
the village green. 
life, to death, you only, Gwendolyn, will I love.’’ 
night) The old mi!l. 
abduction and flight to the city. A parent’s grief. 
wagon’s vow. 
Act Il. Scene 1 
The leap from the eighteenth-story window into the river. 
The answered 


Interior of the counterfeiter’s den. The raid. 
Scene 2 
Picked up and carried to sea. The shipwreck. 
Seene 3 
The conspiracy. 
Seene 4 
covery of the treasure. 


De Vere among the 
Visit to the 
Dis- 
Lucky appear- 


Interior of the submarine. 
‘** You must marry me!”’ 
Marooned on the island. The daily prayer. 
Attacked by cannibals. 


prayer. 
crew. 
island. 


ance of the airship. 
Act Ill. Scene 1 
Fired at by the submarine. De Vere’s perfidy. 
a leak in the balloon.’’ All hope lost. 
Attacked by sharks. 
The gas-bag punctured. 


The prayer answered. The escape from the 


island. ‘* There is 
Scene 2. Afloat on the gas- 
bag. The sole survivor. Attacked by a 


sword-fish. **Oh, Captain Waterwagon, 
Down, down, down. 
Scene 1 (fifty fathoms under water) 


save me!”’ 
Act IV. 
submarines. 
Sattle of the 
Death of a villain. 


Meeting of the 


‘*Thy end has come, de Vere!’’ 


De Vere recognized, 
submarines. 
Scene 2 
A lady’s handkerchief. Search 
for the lady. Another clew. 
Found. ‘* Does she breathe?”’ 


Captain Waterwagon's vow. by) 


Scene 3 (sameas Act I. June) 
The mortgage due. ‘‘ Where g 
is my little Gwendolyn?’”’ 
Scene 4 The knock at 
the ‘* It’s me, pa.’’ 
The story. ‘Take 
she’s yours, Captain Water- 


door. 


her, 





wagon.’’ 
(Curtain.) 
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REFLECTIONS OF UNCLE 
EZRA. 

HERE ain’t much ina 
name, after all. I 
know a. stationary 
engineer who has had 

nine different jobs in three 
months. 

They say every human 
being has a duty to perform, 
but, by gravy! I would like to 
know what the wardrobe mis- 
tress of a musical comical 
show finds to do. 

There was only one feller 
that ever lived who was as 
good as his wife’s folks, and 
that was Adam. His wife 
didn’t have no folks. 

Grandpa Bibbins, of our 





town, has got stung proper. 
He sent down to York for a 











JUDGE'S I VVORI I kK glass eye, and when he got it 


MLLE, ADELINE GENEE, IN “THE 
SOUL KISS better than he could before. 


in he couldn’t see a blame bit 


Like a butterfly at play Just because a woman is 
In each delicate yytation ; 


Surely Queen ‘Terpsichore a grass widder it is no sign 
In you finds reincarnation ' she’s a vegetarian. 
It may be all right for an 
American girl to marry a count if he has got anything to count, but 
I never heerd of one that had. 

I ain’t much in sympathy with this women’s suffrage movement. 
I think the women have suffered enough already. 

It takes a pretty good sprinter to get home with his wife’s new 
bunnit before the style changes 

John D. Roekyfeller says he never touched whiskey in 
his life, and, by jing! if he had, the rest of us wouldn’t have 
goot much 

A chauffeur is a feller who has got sense enough to run one and 
too much sense to own one, 

Two-step whiskey is a very popular brand in our town just now, 
You step in and get a drink, then step out and get pinched. 

Deacon Stubbs’s mule Hyacinth swallered about nine rod of barb- 
wire fence the other day, and now the deacon can see good points 
stickin’ out all over her. 

Who ever see a corn doctor that didn’t have his mustache dyed? 

There may be a few temperance lecturers that haven't got red 
noses, but I have never seen one, 

When a feller has got tonsilitis, the best thing to cure it is a 
nice soft sleeve wrapped around his neck, with a woman’s arm 


In it. ROY K, MOULTON 





A BLOSSOM FANCY. 


H, FILMY, silken blossom, 
O Of finest wind-spun goid, 
You fill my dream with fancies 
That can’t be sung or told. 





You are a meadow fairy, 
Disporting in the breeze, 

And as I watch your dainty 
And frail embroideries, 


I touch my harp in rapture 

And sing in accents gay, 
‘This blossom will be sweeter 
When it has passed away; 


** Because when it, a blossom, 
No longer nods and sighs, 
’Twill be the gorgeous pumpkin 
That makes the pie of pies.’’ x. x. munxirtrick. 





ASLEEP AT ‘THE SWITCH 


SHOULD BE SEWED UP. 

Mrs. Gunbusta —** The last time I saw 
Miss Paree she complained of a stitch in 
the side.’’ 

Mrs, de Style—** Wuy, her husband is 
complaining about a lack of stitches in her 





, PrvmeGant ay ft vraNnY 


side— she wears sheath gowns, you know.’ ne eae 























MUCH TO BE ‘THANKFUL FOR. 


t | brought Neighbor Smith’s boy along to amuse that bull till I make my escape.”’ 








osm. | errs 
“You Are hereBy ordered toh 
Place F000 dottare in tHe 


Center 07 the Tage, 

. A aark man with a Cold 
BLUFF’ Air Witt “Carr” & 
tawe~ the MOnEy-" ASK NO 


Questi one 
> 
he 














“THE VOICE OF THE BLACK HAND.” 


FLETCHERIZING. 
CF eccherize— An elegant form of the verb “ To chew.’’) 
PITE pessimistic wails that rise, 
This tough old world is mending some. 
No more the chorus girls chew gum 
They Fletcherize. 
The street boys, too, as each one tries 
His fellow-gamin to out-brag, 
No longer rudely ‘‘ chew the rag ’”’ 
They Fletcherize. 
Old salts, who swap their briny lies 
As Cap’n Noah and Jonah did, 
The while they yarn don’t chew a quid 
They Fletcherize. 





The very kine, whose kindly eyes 

Bespeak a nature mild and good, 

Think it passé to chew the cud 
They Fletcherize. 


¥ - WaewenX Cup “a= 





When vegetarian virtue cries 
Against the roast, the broil, the stew, 
You should not now such meats eschew 
Esfletcherize. FREDERICK MOXON. WHO SAYS ‘THAT SOLITAIRE ISN'T A GAME FOR ‘TWO? 


DIPLOMACY. 


66 he surprised at you.”’ 
‘* What’s the mat- 
ter now ?”’ 

‘*Why, your wife tells 
me you've invited the grocer 
and butcher to your party to- 
night !’’ 

‘* Well, what of it ?’’ 

‘* Think of what you owe 
society.”’ 

‘* Yes; but think what I 
owe my grocer and butcher !”’ 


RECOGNIZED AT LAST. 
HE joy of the suffragette 
was immense. She nad 
gone into court with a neat 
straw hat’on her close-cropped 


hair, and the policeman had 


shouted at her, 
‘Take your hat off !’’ 


‘ a fs 
s~g3 fs) 
ae WY, 

Uf 


ew 74, 





WATCHING IT WARILY. 
Bonesy Bates—“* Well, how’s things ? 
Languid Leary—** Pretty good ; | yot me eye on a job 
Lonesy Bates—‘* Aw! wot's eatin’ youse?” 
Languid Leary—** Nuttin’; youse’d keep yer eye on a bull if youse wuz in a field wit’ one, wouldn’t yer?” 














MUST HAVE STOLEN IT. 
Judge —** What's the charge against the prisoner?” 
Officer —“* Carrying a concealed weapon—I found this 


nook on his person 


USUAL TESTIMONIAL. 
“a GRUMBLEY writes, ‘I don’t see how you 
can have nerve to sell your worthless remedy 


for fifty cents a bottle. 
** Oh, Well, strike 
and put the letter in our testi- 


indeed! out ‘have nerve 


to,’ and ‘ worthless,’ 


monials.’’ 
HARD TO TELL. 


Murrayhill Blinks dead? I haven't seen 
him for weeks.’’ 
Westend 


suffragette, you know.”’ 


a 


“Is 


‘Can't say, my boy. He married a 


that the various 


interests intend to form a pool,”’ 


is announced water-power 





WHEN THE SCORCHER DIED. 

HE SCORCHER gave a terrifying ‘‘ Honk, honk!’’ and prepared to drive 
through the Jasper Gates; but just then the barrier fell, and h« barely saved 
himself from smashing into it by throwing on the safety clutch. 

** Here!’ he demanded. ‘‘ What’s this?’’ 

** You can’t take that thing in here,’’ said St. Peter firmly. 
** I’d like to know why!’’ fumed the scorcher. ‘‘ Down on earth I’ve becn used 
I won’t stand for it’”’ 

‘*There’s nothing doing, bo!’’ said St. Peter. 
citizens up here, and there’s an anti-automobile ordinance tacked on to our city 
If you come in here you must leave that snort-wagon outside.’”’ 
** If I can’t have my machine in Heaven,”’ 


to getting everything I want. 
‘*We’re a peaceful set of 


charter. 

The scorcher was true to his creed. 
he said indignantly, ‘‘ I won’t go in there!’’ 

** Very well,’’ said St. Peter indifferently. ‘‘ Then there’s only one thing for 
you to do take your machine and go to Hell.’’ 

He gave the scorcher a road map, showing the way down. 
the courtesy which characterizes automobilists in general, the scorcher turned down 
the Broad Way. 

‘* At least,’’ he thought, ‘‘ they ought to have a corking cinder path down 
there.’’ And at the thought he threw over the High and was soon lost in a cloud 
of stardust. 

Charon scratched his head and looked doubtful as the scorcher whizzed to a 
Sut the silent old ferryman said nothing and rowed on 


Thanking him with 


standstill upon the Ferry. 
across. 
‘* Where’s the Speedway?’’ demanded the scorcher, as they approached the 
landing. 
Charon stroked his beard and spat into the water. 
‘* Ask the Boss,’’ he said, pointing toward the red-hot gates. 
The scorcher knock- 
The Devil appeared, ha 


ed, -™ 
peeped through the wicket \\s > 
and gave a yell of terror. ——, ( ay 
“Throw that ma- . \ Pp 
chine into the Styx!’ he * f i 
said. ‘‘ You ean’t bring > 
a 


it in here!’’ 


The poor scorcher 
looked utterly dejected. ( 
‘** And I thought it would < 
male such a hit in this 
place !’’ he said. 

“You hits : 
enough earth!’ said 
the Devil cuttingly. ‘ Of 
it would be 


made 


on 


course I kno 
a star addition to my list 





EXPLANATION EXTRAORDINARY 
Mike—* Phat's that mon doin’ out ¢f ther balloon ?” 
‘at—** Yer dom fule, don’t yez see he’s reachin’ for his hat? 


of tortures,but even the Devil has a little compassion. 
Honestly, | wouldn’t have the heart to spring that thing 
on my subjects. Besides, Hell is getting an awful repu- 
tation as a smelly place, and I’ve simply got to draw the 
Throw that thing into the Styx or else 
The 


line somewhere. 
clear out!’’ and the Devil banged the wicket shut. 
scorcher turned his beloved Juggernaut around. 

‘* Ferry me back!’’ he said to Charon. ‘‘ I'll spend 
the rest of eternity in Yuma. I know it’s worse than 
S Hell, but I’d rather be there with my machine than in 


Heaven or Hades without it.’’ 


DID SHE MEAN INTO A FAMILY TREE? . . ; 
( t—** Come with me to my ancestral home! And all Hell breathed a sigh of relief when he 
(lara—** Impossible, count! 1 cannot climb '” went. LOWELL OTUS REESS. 








THE POET SINGS. 


NE difference only, Chloe 
proud, 


Between your love and 
mine 
While you’ve forgotten all you 
vowed, 
I get six cents a line. 


And, Daphne, though your melt- 
ing glance 
Was bought with violets, 
Don’t think that I’d neglect a 
chance 
lor lightsome triolets. 


Oh, Phyllis, oft you’ve strained 
my purse , 
On loving pleasure bent; 
But, now we're through, 
might be worse 
You’ve helped to pay the rent. 


it 


L.’ENVOL. 


Ye poets, when your lady’s 
kiss 

Grows cold, pray don’t re- 
pine, 

But scribble off some stuff like 
this 


And get six cents a line. 
B. J. DASKAM. 






POWERFUL 
GIRLS. 


THESE 


yirl who 


“Me and ‘The 


threw me down.’ 


MYSTIFIED. 

Mr. Younghusband 
““Don’t you understand how 
to do it, darling?’’ 

Mrs. 
‘* Yes, I understand allright; 


Younghusband 


but it says, ‘ first clean your 
chicken,’ and I don’t know 
whether to use toilet or scour- 


ing soap.”” 


























CUT RATES. 
Mrs. Mulchacherty—* Phat’s the price of this mate a pound ?” 


Butcher—** Dot iss dvendy-doo cents.” 
Mrs. Mulchacherty —**'Viviin lit me have three cints’ worth, and don't be after 


givin’ me all bone."’ 


THE THREAT. 

HE Bingses, mother and daughter, had long outstayed their visit at 

T their country friend’s house. Moreover, they evinced no sign of 

going away, nor did the mother seem to be in any way affected by 

the strong hints to go which the overtaxed hostess threw out from time to 

time. Finally, forbearance exhausted, the entertainer decided to reach 

the mother through her daughter. So one day, calling the little visitor to 
her, she said, ‘‘ Maimie, when do you expect to go home?”’ 

“Oh, I’m sure I don’t know,’’ was the careless reply. 





re 


‘* We’ve 
i several other places to stop at yet.’’ 

‘* Well, when do you go on to the next place?”’ 

‘*Can’t even tell that. Mamma says it’s immaterial to her just when 


, 


she’ll leave here.’ 
** But, my dear child!’’ exclaimed the exasperated hostess, 


doesn’t 
your mother realize how high living is these days?’’ 
“Oh, yes; she knows how high it is. That’s why we left the city.’”’ 
** Well, Maimie, I cannot afford to entertain visitors any longer, and I 
wish you’d tell your mother that at once!”’ 
“Is that an insult?’’ rejoined the child, turning haughtily to the speaker. 
“* Why do you ask that, child?’’ 


op 


secause when we’re insulted we go on to the next place!’’ 























Y oul 


> led 











1. A man will move heaven and earth to win the 2. Feeling he had removed heaven by marrying he 
dear anyvel. is now wondering if it would really be a crime, to give 


the earth just a little shove. 
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"< heer up, stranger! How's business?’ 
Hotel proprietor —** On the tritz! absolutely nothing doins.”' 
Nervy Nat—* You have evidently been’ gazing at the hole in the doug! 
nut. I'll lease your hotel, and pay two hundred and fifty cash down."’ 
Hotel proprietor—* Sold! I'll give you a bill-of sale at once,” 


1. Nervy Nat 









































2. Nervy Nat—** Business on the fritz, hey? Well, here’s a bunch of dope 
that would revive even the Democratic party. Hey, Mr. Marconi, just 
shoot these off to the Mount View House, in Bumville, in a hurry, sil vous 
plait, and collect at the other end.” 

















8 Clerk—* Here's a bunch of telegrams arrived for you this morning su 


Nervy Nat Weadingy—** Um, * Reserve the widest room in house for 
Wm. H. ‘Taft.’ Here's another, * Reserve imperial suite for Prince of Wales.’ 
And this, ‘Reserve the bar-room tor Carrie Nation.’ Clerk, post these 
teleerams. Notify everybody in the house that their rent will be doubled.” 























1. Nervy Nat “Behold the first train-load of suckers. Verily, con is 
mightier than the sword, I hated to turn that pair of turtledoves out of 
the bridal chamber, but they wouldn't stand the raise My experience 
with hotel men has made me hard as a boarding-house pie Pipe the 
American public coming to toady and get autographs. I'll teach ’em.” 














i it 
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5. Chorus of p liticians—** When do you expect Taft 
Nervy Na’ —* L have just received a telegram that the front truck on 

his car has sprung a leak, and he will be delaved until to-morrow, The 
freight train that you see on the side-track contains the advance luggage of 
the Prince of Wales, so he will be here shortly doo 
the left Don't hesitate to spend money on my account 


Phe bar is two doors to 
” 


NO. 56—NERVY NAT 


COoryRicutT, 1908, BY JUDGE COMPANY, 


6. Nervy Nat—“ I'm sorry T cannot stay in the he sie mamanie biz, but my feelings 
are too tender. That bunch of politic ians is young down to the train to- 
morrow to greet big Bill, and I could not stay and witness their disappoint- 
ment. "Lis deplorable, too, as | was doing very well.” 


AS AN INNKEEPER. 


PUBLISHERS, 225 FIFTH AVENUF, NEW YORK. 


NOTE. The First Series of Nervy Nat's Adventures is now re ady, handsomely bound in book form. Price, 75 cents; 10 cents additional 
ior postage when oraered by mail. Address JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 








IMPORTANT DATA. 


Mr. Cad —‘‘Can I see 
that burglar who was ar- 
rested for breaking into 
my house last night?’’ 

Inspector (hesitatingly) 

‘“‘Well, I don’t know. 
What do you want to see 
him for?’’ 

Mr. Cad—‘‘Oh, there’s 
nothing secret about it. | 
I just wanted to find out 
how he managed to get 
into the house without 
waking my wife.’’ — Il- 
lustrated Bits. 





























AN ALLURING JOB. 

“Der is one time,’’ 
yawned Gritty George, as 
|he helped himself to 
|strawberry _ shortcake, 
‘when I’d really like to 
| be President.’’ 
| ‘*Ah, what a noble am- 
|bition!’’ responded the 
|housewife. ‘‘And when 
is that?’’ 

‘““‘Why, when he takes 
his vacation, mum.’’ 
Chicago News. 

















SQUARED IT. 
‘* Waiter, one of these 
oysters is bad.’’ 
sir, you'll see 
given yer two ex- 
The Tatler. 


“I woke up and 
I recognized itas my wife’s 


= ‘Well, 


Convalescing victim of auto accident 
found the hot Welsh rabbit. 
cooking, but it was better seasoned than the average. 

Nurse—** Merciful saints! we couldn’t imagine what 
had become of that other mustard plaster.” 


I’ve 
tra. 


BALKED HIM. 

‘*Please, sir,’’ faltered the office boy, 
“‘T would like to get off \» attend the 
baseball game this afternoon.’’ 
there’s Charles Adams,’’ mur- ‘*No, you don’t,’’ snapped the boss. 
mother thoughtfully, after a ‘‘You have no more intention of going 

to see the game than I have. You want 

‘‘Charles Adams!’’ sneered the girl. to get off to attend the funeral of your 
‘‘He is old, he is ugly, he is mean, he is grandmother. Oh, you can’t fool me!’’ 
a coward. Charles Adams! Why, he Chicago News, 
has nothing in the world to recommend 
him except his wealth.”’ 

‘*You forget his heart disease,”’ 
the mother softly. 


HIS STRONG POINT. 

A beautiful young girl and her mother 
were discussing the eternal marriage 
question, 

‘Well, 
mured the 
long pause. 


There is no more popular and healthful breakfast 
said diet than grape fruit afteradash of Abbott's Bitters 
has been added. 


Sphe re. 


“ 7 ! 
FOOLED HIM THAT TIME. THE ASSURANCE OF THEM! 


‘*Did you write to papa George?’’ “My town,”’ said the first traveler, 
a ee 999 ‘‘is greater New York.’’ 
Asking for your hand? see we ? 
“0 ene ™ Glad to know you, cried the second | 
“Yes. | esate - traveler. ‘‘I’m from Chicago, too’’ 
Per gg a : | **T say my town is greater New York.’ | 
That’s strange. I supposed papa “Oh! It 


I thought you said greater than | 


You know, he New York.’’ Philadelphia Press. | 


would be terribly angry. 
doesn’t like you.”’ 

. Yes, Ik ae : fixed 99 Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
right. I-—-I didn’t sign the letter. best remedy for their children. 25c. a bottle. 


| 

Cleveland Plain Dealer. | 
| 

| 


But I it all | 
WON BY A LENGTH. 


‘“‘Well, Bobby, how is your sister 
asked the parson. 


‘*He draws from real life.’’ : i 
**Artist?’’ 










‘*No; dentist.’’— Exchange. “*Oh, she’s sick in bed; hurt herself 
terrible,’’ replied the youth. 
‘*I’m sorry to hear that. How did it 
happen?”’ 
For ‘We were playin’ who could lean the 
Prickly Heat farthest out of the window —and she 
won.’’— Lrchange. 


and 


Irritated Skin SOME CONFUSION. 


) Hiram-——‘‘ Who is that little runt that 
p, o| TY. Fel kem up in the buggy wagon to see Miss 
A Flip, the new boarder?’’ 
[— Silas —‘‘He’s what them city folks 
Jar Soap calls her ‘ fiasco.’ ’’ 
and Hiram—‘‘Her fiasco oh, you mean 





her financee.’’-- Boston Transcript. 


FAIR VOTERS. 
John,’’ said the 
delegate to the convention 
advice.’’ 


sé 


Colorado woman 
‘*T want your 








‘“‘Sure,’’ answered her husband 
flattered. ‘‘Now, as to that labor 
plank’’ 

“*Oh, John,’’ she interrupted, ‘‘ please 
be serious. Tell me what hat I shall 





wear.’’— Philadelphia Ledger. 


Hammer 


VER JOHNSO 


SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER 


Near safe is not enough. The only firearm safety worth having 
is absolute safety, The only revolver affording that kind of safety 
is the Iver Johnson Safety Automatic Revolver. 

Millions are in use—yet_not a single report of accidental dis- 
charge—drop it, kick it, ‘Hammer the Hammer”’—you must pull 
the trigger to fire it 

Costs no more than near-safeties; but accurate, hard-hitting 
and positive, with absolute saicty. 


Our Booklet “‘Shots”’ Mailed Free 


together with our handsome and complete catalogue. 


IVER JOHNSON SAFETY HAMMER REVOLVER 
Richly nickeled, 22 cal. rim-fire oF be cal. $6 Extralength bbl. or blued 
c.f., Sin. bbl. jor 88 cal. c.f., 3'4-in, tinish at slight extra cost, 
IVER JOHNSON SAFETY sannennnene REVOLVER 
Richly nickeled, 82 cal. center-fire, 3-in. $7 E ———s th bbl. orblued 
bbl. or 3% cal. center-fire, 34-in. bbl. finish ats ight extra coste 

Sold by Hardware and Nporting Goods deulers everywhere, or 
sent prepaid on receipt of price if dealer will not supply. 
ik for owl's head on the grip and our name on the barrel. 

WER JOHNSON'S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 153 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 
New York: 99 Chambers St. Hamburg, Germany: Pickhuben 6 
San Francisco: P. B. Bekeart Co,, 117 Market Street 
Iver Johnson Single Barre] Shotguns and Truss Bridge Bicycles 





DON’T KEEP THEM. COLD COMFORT. 


‘‘How many servants does your mother ‘*What would you do, dear, if I were 
keep?’’ asked the lady who had just to die?’’ asked Mrs. Darley fondly. 
moved into the neighborhood. *“‘I don’t know,’’ replied Darley 

‘*None,’’ replied little Janet; ‘‘but we thoughtfully. ‘‘Which is your choice 
hire lots.’’—-Chicago Record-Herald. burial or cremation?’’—7it-Bits. 





By F. Y. 





THE | 
UNREQUITED LOVE | 





They 
Baby's clinging love 
Is likened best 


To heaven above. 


say the 





Ot heaven's delights 








I have a doubt ; 


I'd Say 


To cut it out. 


Copyright, Judge Co., 1407 , off-hand, 


UNREQUITED LOVE 





Photogelatine in sepia, 2 x a8. 
25 cents. 
JUDGE COMPANY —_ : | 


225 Firrtn Ave. New Yor« 








“ON 
EVERY TONGUE” 


The 
Best 
Whiskey 
For All 
Uses 


HHARPER 


_ a - . 
a 


SOLD BY LEADING 
DEALERS 
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Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


THE FAVORITE 
) LIQUEUR OF GOOD 
SOCIETY © 
Ga) Matjer & ¢ 5 irwaddway, New ¥ uN © 
C ee ee 6 
¢ ; IG) 
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Some men never consider it a vacation 
unless they leave their wives at home. 


Scranton Tribune 


















c ost. 


thing in it which will suit you. 


160 large octavo pages. 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 








PALLISER’S UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


By GEORGE A. PALLISER. 


E. have just published a new book, with above title, containing 150 
up-to-date plans of houses, costing from $500 to $18,000, which 
anyone thinking of building a house should have if they wish to save 

money and also get the latest and best ideas of a practical architect and emi- 
nent designer and writer on common-sense, practical and convenient dwelling 
houses for industrial Americans, homes for co-operative builders, investors and 
everybody desiring to build, own or live in Model I lomes of low and medium 
[hese plans are not old plans, but every one is up-to-date, and if you 
are thinking of building a house you will save many times the cost of this book 
by getting it and studying up the designs. 
It also gives prices of working plans at about 
one-half the regular prices, and many hints and helps to all who desire to build. 
Price, paper cover, $1.00; bound in cloth, $1.50. 
Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of price. 


Address all orders with remittances to 


Remit by money order ot check 


A JUVENILE 


** Grandfather,” 


man's shining head, **‘ why don't you 


EXPEL HIM. 

Magistrate ‘*The next person who in- 
terrupts the proceedings of this court 
will be expelled from the room.”’ 
‘*Hoo-ray! Whooper-ee! 
Ilustrated Bits. 


Doon wp . 
i risoneyr 


Now lemme Zo \’” 

















We are certain you will find some- 


Fifth Avenue, New York 


-don't send currency 








began Jimmy, as 





he gazed thoughtfully at the aged 


i tell yourself a hair inv story 2” 


SIMULTANEOUS. 

**My daughter,’’ remarked Mrs. Nex- 
dore, ‘thas developed a perfect passion 
for music.’’ 

**Yes,’’ returned Mrs. Pepprey. ‘‘T’ll 
warrant it isn’t as strong as the passion 
your daughter’s music arouses in my 
husband,” Kechange. 


FAT STOCK. 

Very stout farmer's wife (to little rus- 
tic, her protégé)——‘‘Well, Sam, your 
master and I are going to the cattle 
show.’”’ 

Cowboy 
take the fust prize, ’m 
Tit-Bits, 


**Oh, I’m sure I hope yeou’ll 
that I do.”’ 


SAME OLD AIR. 

‘*Frost went ’way down to Maine for 
a change of air.’’ 

**He got it, then, didn’t he?’”’ 

**Not much. The first thing he heard 
when he struck Podunk was a pianola 
playing ‘The Merry Widow Waltz.’ ’’ 
New York Times. 


ANTICIPATION. 
The boy (fervently) ‘‘You are the 
first and only girl I ever loved, Ethel.’’ 


She —*Ah, what lots of fun you have 
ahead of you, Freddy!’’ London 
Opinion, 

“Only fools are certain, Tommy; 


wise men hesitate.’’ 
**Are you sure, uncle?”’ 


**Yes, my boy; certainof it.’’—-Tatler. 













The Truth 


Can be told about 


Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
Americau Wines 


There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. Itis PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact pertec- 
tion for healthtulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“Of the six Amert- 
can Cham pagues 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
1 WESTERN was 
i] the only one that 
received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


—e]_ExTRA DRY 
yy 
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PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 
Sold hy respectable wine 











dealers everywhere. 








NOT JUST THE ORDINARY KIND 


The Whittier Inn 





[Pm | 
Sea Gate, New York Harbor 


On the Ocean and near the City 
Located in a Beautiful Residential Private Park 
OPEN ALL THE YEAK 





A refined, quiet, high-class hotel catering to people 
of disctimination. It appeals particularly to Automo- 
bilists. Easily accessible from Manhattan via Brook 
lyn Electrics ; by hourly private boat to and from the 
Battery, N. Y., of by automobile via Ocean Parkway 
and other fine roads. Bus service. Excellent beach 
for bathing. Shower baths, dressing rooms, etc., in 
hotel. Tennis, rowing, sailing, etc. Three near-by 
cottages with hotel service atford exclusive accommo 
dations. Booklet and rates upon application. 


L. W. WHITTIER, Prop. 














Club Cocktails 








A Bottled Delight 

A correctly proportioned cock- 

tail is a drink as rare as it is 
delightful. CLUB COCKTAILS 
are perfect cocktails—an expert 
blend of fine old liquors, measure= 
mixed to exact proportion. No 
chance-mixed cocktail ever made 
can duplicate their even, exquisite 


flavor. 


7 kinds, At all good dealers. Man- 
hattan (whiskey base) and Martini 
(gin base) are universal favorites. 


GF HeublernEBro. 


HARTFORI NEW YORK LONDON 
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James Monroe 


Fifth President of the United States. 





T was in the Hall-of Oratory, William 
and Mary College, 1776. Patrick 
Henry stood on the platform; elo- 
quently, passionately, convincingly, 
he spoke of human rights, consti- 

tutional guarantees, Personal Liberty. 


pms 











CODCOD 
| 
TOMO} 





A young student, tall and blonde, with 
eyes of blue and heart of fire, listened in- 
tently. Tossing aside cap and gown, he 
buckled on his sword, saying, ‘‘Words are 
good; deeds are better.’’ 


At Harlem, White Plains and Brandy- 
wine, he fought bravely; and on a bitter 
cold Christmas morning his blood splashed 
the frozen paving stones of old Trenton 
Town. 


Step by step he rose to power; and today 
his name is inseparably associated with the 
most significant international Doctrine of 
modern times. 


At three score and fourteen he died—a 
true Virginia gentleman —the descendant 
of an oid family of Scottish Cavaliers—and 
at his hospitable home at Oak Hill, good 
ale was brewed and ever on his board. 


Keferences: 
Biography by Dan‘! C. Gilmore, Appleton & Harper's Enc. 


WHEN old Mother Earth grows better 


malting barley than northern 
soil produces— 


WHEN the fertile valleys and verdant 
mountain slopes of Old Bo- 


hemia grow better hops— 


WHEN nature produces better and 


purer waters—— 


WHEN brew-science has been devel- 
oped to a higher art— 


THEN, and not till then, will it be 
possible to produce a better 


beer than 


Budweiser 


THE KING OF ALL 
BOTTLED BEERS 


























Bottled Only at the 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH BREWERY 
St. Louis, Mo., U. S. A. 


Corked or with Crown Caps 


For Sale at 


All Hotels, Clubs and Bars 














THE LAST ARTISTIC TOUCH 

Garg Ef t’ missus doan’ get better 
by nex’ Tewsday fortnight I'll send fer 
t’ doctor 

Farmes **Why not before then, 
Garge?"’ 

Garg ‘*Wull, it'll be fow rty year 
nex’ Tewsday fortnight since we ‘ad t’ 
doctor, an’ I'd like t’ make it t’ even 
fowrty."*’— Tatler. 

“THERE'S A REASON.” 
Mra. Slimdiet—-*Put plenty of butter 


on the table 
New girl (who has worked in boarding 
‘*Half a pound, mum?’’ 
‘*Two or three pounds. 


holises before) 

Mra. Slimdiet 
If there isn’t enough to smell, they may 
take some Tit-Bits. 


THE ART OF ORGAN-GRINDING. 

While the organ grinder ate the thick- 
ly buttered slice of bread on the back 
porch, the summer resident who had pro- 
vided the repast amused herself by try- 
ing to turn the crank of the organ 
steadily. 

‘*It must be quite difficult to turn the 
crank in such excellent time as you do?’’ 
she suid at last. 

**No hard, if you no hava da monk,”’ 
replied the organ grinder, with a melan- 
choly smile. ‘*Turna da crank, keepa 
da time and watcha da monk~ dat taka 
da arteest!’’ Youth's Companion, 


HE DISCIPLINED HER. 

The lady —‘Look here! you said that 
if I’d give you your dinner you’d mow 
the lawn for me.’’ 

The hobo —‘V'd like todo it, ma’am, 
but I gotter teach yer a lesson, Never 
trust th’ word of a total stranger.”’ 
Cleveland Leader. 


STUNG! 
**Looks like pretty good soil 
What crops do the farmers 


Tourist 
around here, 
grow in this section?”’ 


Native **That all depends, stranger.”’ 

Tourist ** Depends on what?’’ 

Native-*‘On what sort uv seed they 
puts in an’ the weather.’’-—Chicago 
News. 


MOSES IN A NEW LIGHT. 
‘*Now, Johnny,’’ said the 
school teacher, ‘‘ecan you tell me one of 
the most remarkable things Moses did?’’ 


Sunday- 


‘“*Yes, ma’am,’’ replied the bright 
youth. ‘‘He broke all the command- 
ments at the same time.’’ London 
(pinion, 

Church ‘Did you ever work for a 
railroad company?’’ 

Gotham ‘Well, yes; I’ve tried to 


open the car windows.”’ 


man, 








Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co 


ANOTHER 
BRIDGE SCANDAL 


isepia, i: x49 


cents 





| @ Send S& cents for our 


illustrated catalogue of 


beautiful prints 





—_-—— cur 





JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


uality 
Pictures 


By James Montgomery Flace 








Copyright, 1906, by Judge Co, 
HOLDING HANDS 


Photogravure in sepia, 14 x 19 


ents 


Yonkers States- 








THE USUAL TREATMENT. 
‘*Look at that boy,’’ I exclaimed. 
Sherlock Holmes’s keen gaze followed 

my own. 

The urchin now sketched in pencil on 
the drawing-room wall. Now he carved 
his name on the piano. Anon, laughing 
lightly, he spilled milk on a Louis Seize 
fauteuil. 

‘*In heaven’s name’”’ [ cried. 

*‘Calm yourself, my dear Watson,’’ 
Sherlock Holmes interposed. ‘*‘ There 
is no need for interference here. Do 
you not understand? That villa has been 
rented furnished for the season !’’—Ex. 


A PATERNAL SUGGESTION. 
‘*Papa, please buy me a foreign prince 
for a birthday present.’’ 
‘*Why not a gasoline auto, my child? 
It is just as much in bad odor.’’—Balti- 


more A merican, 


SHE MAKES HIM. 

Little wife —‘‘Granddad, what makes 

a man always give a woman a diamond 
engagement ring?’’ 

Grandfather ‘The woman.,”’ 


Ex. 














OUR POGS SUFFER VERY MUCH From Tie | 
| MENTS bun! GO THE SUMMER, AND THE anoy 
‘os HOPE, WILL BE ADOPTED BY THE HUMAN: 


T Pave 





NONE SO BLIND. 


‘**Poor man!’’ the 
‘*How did you go blind?”’ 

**Well, mum,’’ answered Tired Tread- 
well, ‘‘de foist time dat I noticed it was 
when I was out lookin’ fer work.”’ 
Chicago Record-Herald, 


said kind lady. 


MODERN SOCIALISM. 

**All men are born equal,’’ remarked 
the liberal-minded man. 

‘*Yes,’’ answered Barker; ‘‘but there 
is a yellow streak in human nature that 
makes a lot of them insist on staying 
that way.’’— Washington Star, 


A FINANCIAL SUCCESS. 
**So you were successful in your first 
case, doctor?”’ 
‘*Er--yes, yes; 
the bill.’’— Tatler. 


the--er— widow paid 


cir 





"| ROMEIKE’S 


| appear about you, your friends, 
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AT THE CONVENTION. 
**Louder! louder!’’ shrieked the dele- 
yates. 

‘*Gentlemen,’’ protested the presiding 
officer, ‘‘] can assure you that the disap- 
pointment of those who can’t hear isn’t 
a marker to the disappointment of those 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Matrimonial 
ad vertise- 


who can.”’ 
If Suited? 


Would You Marry paper with 


ments marriageable people, many rich, from all sec- 
tions, mailed sealed free. B. F. Gunnels, Toledo, Ohio. 
treatment mailed 


ECZEMA ® 


{nternational Co., 1123 Broadway, New York, 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


(7) FOR g MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 





Instant relief and 
positive cure, Trial 





Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
orany subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.”” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
10) notices. Henry Romeike, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


PAPI PIP DIPAANYY YW DA, 
Relieves CATARRH of 


SANTA/ 7 


BLADDER 
CAPSULES 








and all 
Discharges in ¢ 
24HOURS: 


Each capsule bears the ¢ 
name Qy* 4 
Beware of Mioy) rz 

4 
Sold by all ¢rogziata. 


counterfeits. 
ryTvryrYTreeefeoefrerfeweoeerrerr,rT,Ffert,,?* 
be he he be bh be bn bb bh bb he bp he eb bp bb be 
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wrvrvvvVvVvTYVYVYVYVVYYTY 
A. 

i A ee eee eee nn en 














PICTURESQUE ORANGE MOUNTAINS 


RED SWAN INN 


WARWICK, ORANGE CO., N. Y. 


MAGNIFICENT Lana Tio 


indie SSF ie 
New. first-class, up-to-date 
bien tr ivhts, privat 
Neve t bent nf r ri tat ! lt most popu 
© York and Jersey > new 





hotel 


bath 


equipped wit 


h steam 
passenger elevator 
beote ut 
run tor i " ” 
fire pererof army armedall 


appl nope 
For booklet, address GEORGE K. WILLIAMS, Prop. 
Trial treatment 


Hay Fever iii: 


Toxico Laboratory, 11%3 Broadway, New York, 











Inatant Relief 
and positive cure, 




















On and off like a coat— and every time 
you put it on, and every time you take 
it off, you'll be pleased with a 


(Gut 


SHIRT 


$7.50 and more 





CLUETT, PEABODY & CO., 481 River St., Troy, N.Y 


a King Edward VII 


- 2%) 


REF 


PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 
CIGARETTES 


have been known 






By Special 
Appointment 


for over fifty years 
as the finest and 
most delicate blend 


of Turkish leaf 
ever produced 
in a cigarette. 
AMBASSADOR 


CAMBRIDGE 


in boxes of ten the after-dinner size 


25c 35c 


AR ERG A SEN 
PERTINENT. 

He **T told your father I could offer 
you an honored name.”’ 

Sve (eagerly) “‘Yes; and what did 
he Say i 

Ile =“*He wanted to know what bank 
it would be honored at and for how 
much,’’ 





Boston Transe: ipl. 








MANHANSET 
HOUSE 


Shelter Island, 
New York. 
Make your engagements 
for August now. 


The Hotel De Luxe of Long Island 


100 baths ; long distance tele- 
phones all rooms ; famous for 
golf, boating, and field sports; 
a Mecca for automobile par- 
ties ; reasonable rates for lux- 
urious surroundings ; write 
for booklet; new management. 


Address J. HULL DAVIDSON, Man- 
hanset Manor, N. Y. 




















“ MURDER |” 


Florrie Sullivan had many an adven- 
ture in the New York slums. Some of 
his adventures were dramatic, tragical; 
some were the reverse. 

Passing a mean little shanty one Sun- 
day morning, Sullivan heard a loud yell: 

‘*‘Murder! Murder! Help!’’ 

In his grave, generous way, never 
stopping to count the cost, he ran at full 
speed toward the sound. ‘‘An old man’s 
voice,”’ he muttered to himself; and 
then he shouted as he ran, 

‘*Have no fear! Courage! 
sist you!’’ 

**Murder!’’ shrieked the voice again. 

Sullivan reached the door and thun- 
dered on it with his fists and feet. It| 
opened, and a neat young woman ap- 
peared. 

‘*What is the trouble that’’ Florrie 
panted; but the young woman, smiling 
quietly, interrupted him. 

“Oh, never mind at all, at all,’’ she 
said. ‘‘Shure, an’ they’re only puttin’ 
a clane shirt on ould Johnny.’’ Wash- 
ington Star, 


I will as- 


weetened water after meals is a great aid to diges- 
tion 


A DELICATE HINT. 
Uneasy passenger (on ocean liner) 
‘*Does not the steamer tip frightfully?’ 
Steward ‘*The steamer does, ma’am, 
but I don’t notice as the passengers are 
following her example.’’— Ev. 


, 





A COMMON CONDITION. 

Blobbs 
Paris? 

Slobbs 

misunderstood. ’’ 


‘‘How did you get along in 
Do you speak French?”’ 

“Only enough to make myself 
Philadelphia Record, 


SHE DID IT ALL. 
‘*When did you first discover that you 
loved the girl you married?”’ 
‘*I didn’t; she was the one who dis- 


covered it.’’—-New York Press. 


SHE DOES. 
Mother (solicitously) ‘‘I think, my | 
child, that young man of yours is much | 
too forward. You must sit on him.’’ 
Daughter “Oh, | often do, mamma, 
and he seems to like it.’’ ~Boston Tran- 
script, 


MUST WATCH IT. | 






A tablespoonful of Abbott's Bitters ina glass of 








‘*What does it cost you, Ferdinand 
that handsome umbrella of yours?’’ 

‘* Eternal vigilance, my boy. "London 
Globe. 

HOW SiLLY. 

**How do you write ‘horn’?’’ asked 
the teacher of a small boy at the black- 
board. 

‘*‘A horn isn’t written at all. It’s 
blowed,’”’ Chicago Ne ms, 


EVERY TIME. 


She “IT suppose you will commit sui- 
cide if | refuse you?”’ 
He “‘Ah that has been my custom!”’ 


Sketch. 


‘De real resourceful man,’’ said Uncle 
Eben, ‘‘when some one hands him a 
lemon, is ready wif de sugar and other 
fixin’s to make it tol’able pleasant to 
take.”’ Washington Star. 


csHE 

















This is the Shaving 
Brush that Never 
Sheds a Bristle. 


It looks better than 
any you ever saw. 


RUBBE RSE> 


TRACE MARK 


Try it and you'll 
find it 2s better. 


What a fine 
creamy lather! 

Now put it 
to your face— 
you feel the 
difference. A 
full, springy 
brush that soft- 
ens the beard 
like magie. 


This is the 


RUBBERSET 


TRADE MARK 


Shaving Brush 


Now wash it out. Don’t be afraid to 
use hot water—it likes a hot bath. When 
you're through, every bristle is on end 

and eager for the next shave. 





It’s because the bristles are 
sctin solid vulcanized rubber 
which holds them everlast- 
ingly together. 

‘The name on each brush 
guarantees It. 

At all dealers’ and barbers’ in all styles and 
izes, 25, 50, 75 cents to $6.00. If not at your 


dealer's, send for booklet from which you may 
order by mail 


To the average man we 
commend the $1 brush. 


RUBBERSr> 


TRADE MARK 


Berset Shaving Cream Soap softens the 
beard wit!out rubbing with the hand. Doesn't 
dry, doesn’t smart. 25 cents a tube at all dealers, 
or direct by mail. Send 2c stamp for sample tube 
containing one month's supply. 


THE RUBBERSET COMPANY, 84 FERRY ST.. NEWARK, f. 2. 














Midge. 
LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


A PAINTER STAINS THE TEDDIES’ FUR, AND THEN SOME LIVELY SCENES OCCUR. 
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1. ‘The Teddy Bears and Johnny lurk 2. But had he known whom he was scorning, 

‘To watch a painter man at work. He would have let them stay the morning. 

He throws some paint at them in wrath He turns his back to read his paper, 

And gruffly shoos them from the path. Che ‘Teds proceed to cut a caper. 
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3. ‘They climb upon each other's shoulder, 4. ‘Then with a smile on every face 

Fach moment just a little bolder, The jug of paint-beer' they replace, 

And steal the beer jug from the man And now in rapt attention wait 
And fill it from a brown paint can. ‘To see their foeman’s awful fate. 

5. He starts to take a long, cool draught. 6. ‘Then down he springs with angry cry ; 
Jemima! how the Teddies laughed ! John and the Teddies turn and fly, 
Vhe air is filled with oaths and paint— Each ‘Teddy screaming as he flew, : 
° 7 . 4 ’ = , 
I fear the painter was no saint. **'The paint’s on you! the paint’s on you! 
; COPYRIGHT 1908 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 




































The First Series of the adventures of “Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” is now ready in handsome book form. Price, 60 cents. For sale 


by book dealers everywhere, or sent postpaid upon receipt of price by Judge Company, Fifth Avenue and Ma 





Square, New York. 











